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~ fe shades of night were falling fast, 


rf) 


Git 


as through on Alpine millage past 
ni b diay Oh bore, mid suow and tre, 
a Gonner with this strange device 


 Arrelstor! 
is brow was sad, his eye beneath, 
flashed tke a falehinn from its sheath 
and fike a silver rlarton rung 
the accents of fhat unknown tongue, 


€rrelstor! 
nu Happy Gomes Ge saw the Lig bt 
of houshold fires — warm and bright, 


above,the spectral glacters shone, 
and from bis fips escaped a groon, | 
Arrelstor! 
ry uof the pass’ the old man sad, 
Dark [owers the tempest overhead, 
the roaring torrent is deep and wide; 
and fond that clarion upire replied 


Cerelsior! 


a sai 
ie Me shasith, ae : 
* . . + 


the orerete’ of Mhab 


a3? 
nm qe yry fperce - ome & 
Fraokelt free ghee 
orawe The. ope 
etal frank hie Fog a 


"fbr Tamron bei 
and iow tha tlerow @ 


> J 


f stay’the maiden said,“and rest 
Gi, weary Gead upon this breast’! 

a tear stood in fis bright blue eye, 

but still fe answered with a sigh, 


Arcelsivor! 
eware the pine tree's withered branch 
beware the awful avalanche, 
this was fhe peasants last gootnight, 
a voice replied far up the height, 


Ayrelsior! 
AN break of day, as Gravenward 
he pious monks of S' Bernard, 
uttered the oft repeated proyer, 
a uice cried thro’ fhe startled air, 


Qrcelsior! 
traveller by the faithful hound, 
GS. buried in fhe snow was found, 
still grasping in his hand of ice 

that banner with the strange device, 

eee EQ ¢relstor! 

herve tn the twilightrold and gray 
iG but benutiful be toy, 

and from the sky, serene and far, 

a votre fell, Tike a falling star, 


Agrelsior! 
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seal id citer, 
i nd! Shreewallome ere 
0 re bev sen. 
he Re cree ewes Fave found 
jewwte we thy Pree wir. 
PO Gee end feeee remaine c wound 
Bins pee? rankirs three. 
s uh et wf bape ard happiness 
wires fond ones “part. 
mares Sone shes fe ews is 


% Ara ee TEE ys ts kimolea fest, 


tte the fixe afeuen, 
em as tie Ouptien ster s thot. feet 
wm the Blue of the Bpemmex leave) 
a berath con 510 it burs uo more, 
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Sete oY the dred, 


henthe tree of Cove is budding first, 
eve yet its [eaves are green, 

eve yef, by shower and sunbeam nurst 
its infant life fas been , 

the wild bee’s slightest touch might wring 
the buds from off the free, 5 

as the gentle dip of the swallows wing 
praane the bubbles onthe sea . “A 

uf when its openteaves fave found 
a fonte inthe free air. 

pluck them, and there remains a wound 
that ever vankles there. 

the blight of hope and happiness 

ts felf when fond ones part, 

aad the bitter tear i follows is 

the ifeblaod of the heart. 

fren sik flame of [ove is kindled first, 
tis the fire fly's light af even, 


‘tis dim as fhe wandering stars that burst 
in the blue ) the summer heaven. 


a Greath can 610 it burn no more, 
ov if at fimes,ifs beams 

come on the memory, they pass oer 
fike shadows w Sur dreams 


ut when that flame has blazed into 
n being, and apower, 

and smiled in srorn upon the dew 

Abat fell inits first warm four, 

fis the flume that curls round the marfyra head 
whose task isto destroy, 

isthe lamp, on the altare of the dead, 
whose light is not of jou! 

feu rrush, een in thetr hour of birth, 
the infont buds of love, 

and tread his growing fire to earth 
ere tis dark in clouds above, 

cherish no more a cypress tree 

to shade thy future years, 

nor nurse a bearfflatme thot may be 
quenched only with thy tears. 
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g)-- had been on the hills Ujeday had worn 
As if o sleep upon the hours hod crept, 
And the dark clouds that gathered ot y morn 
ee dull, impenetrable masses slept, : 
ud the wet leaves Fung droopingly and a 
ales the the ue pS a pall. 
Suddenly, ow the horizow s edge, a blue 
And delicate line, ax of x pencil, fay, 
Aad og it wider and intenser grew, 
Che darkness removed silently away, 
Ad, with the splendor of a God shone forth 
Ghe perfect glory of departing day, 
v,when bis stormy pilgrimage is o'er 
Cll Light upon the dying christion pour. 
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F <p upon. the four | ‘wad 
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n ow stretch your eye off shore, o'er waters made | 
Cocleanse the ate and bear the worlds great trade, 
Co rise, and wet the mountains eeate the swt, 

Cohen back into themselves iw riuers rum, 

Hu filling mighty uses for ond wide, 

Chrough earth, in are, or here, as ocean-tide. 
Ho! how the giant heaves himself, and strains 
And flings tobreck his strong amd viewless chains, 
ff coms in his wrath, and at bis prison doors, 
Frock! ear him! how be beats and tugs and roars, 
As if be would break forth again and sweep 
os lining thing within bis lowest deep. 

Cype of the Infinite! F look. away 

Boer thy billows, and I cannot stay 

My thought upon wrestiny place, or wetke 
a A shore beyoud my utstonmwhere they break, 

7 But on my spirit stretches, till it’s pate 

Gy think, then rests,and then puts-forth again. 

Thou hold stme Inyxspell, amd onthy beach 
J feel all soul, md yee unemensured rene 
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lt coking, Ree 


BR .: back beyond all date. And, 4! bow old 
Chow art to me. For countless years thou hast roll. 
HM cfore an ear MD hear thee, tho ddst mourn, 
Prophet of sorrnws, vee x race unborn, 
Maiting, thou mighty minister of death, 
“f onelyy thy work, ere man had drawn bis breath. 
AL lest thow didst tt well! The dead command 
Came, end thou swept'st to death the breathmg land, 
And then once more,unto the silent heaven 

Coy lowe and melonchaly voice was given. 
And though the land ts throng’? again, 8 Sea! 
Strange sadness touches all that goes with thee. 
Che small bird's plaining note, the wild, shy call, 
Share thy own spirit: tf 1s sadness all! 
iow dork and stern upon thy waves looks dou 
Ponder fall cliff-he with the ivon crow. 

And see! those sable pines along the steep 
Are come to jour thy requiem, gloomy deep ! 
Tike stoled monks they stand and chout the dirge 
Aver the dead, with thy low beating surge. 


Wines 
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fou wabst again, oh Corth 
$rom winter's aleep!_ 
Hursting with voice of mirth 
$eom icy keep, 
And laughing af the Sun, 
CHho hath their freedom won, 
Thy waters leap! 


| mm": wak'st again, oy Garth! 
> $reaily again, 


Awd who by fireside hearth 
CHill wow remain? 

Come ovihe rosy fours — 

Come on thy buds and flowers 

As when in en's bowers 
Spring first 010 reign. 
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Be on thy breeses chime, 
| ya as in that matin time, 
hew choiring begun: 
Clarth than hast many a prime - 
Man hath but one. 


) wak'st again, O arth! 
Freshly and new, 
As when.ot Spring’s first birth 
First flowerets grew 
Beart that to Earth doth cling, 
hile boughs are blossoming 
1 wake not too? 
Long thou in sloth hast lain, 
Tistening to Live's soft strain - 
Tilt thou sleep on? 
Playing thou sluggard heart 
In rE no manly part 
hough youth be gone. 
Take ! tis Springs quick'wing breath 
Now o'er thee blown; . 
Take thee! and e’er in death 
Pulseless thou slumbereth, 
Pluck but from Glory’s wreath 
One leaf alone! 
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AB uttertly ata Childs Grave 


eet UN aati — 
Lyin. Sinonrucy2s 


butterfly baskd on an infants grave, 


where a Lily Gad chanced to grow, 
why act thou here with thy gaudy dye? 
were she of the bright and th sparkling eye 
wust alee m the churchyard low, 


GG hen it lightly soar'd thre’the sunny ar, 

and spoke from its shining track, 
Jwas cwmorm tI won my wings 
and sye whom thou mourwst (ihe a seraph sings 
wouldst thou call the blest ane track? 
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| | northern gale, 
ah sumuiter tresses of fhetrees are gone, 
Che woods of autumn, all around our vale, 
Have put thee glorp om. 


@: mountains that infold, 


= In their wide sweep,the colourd landscape round, | 
Seem pas of giant kings,inpurple and qald, 
That quard the encharted ground. 


creel woods that crown 

Cpe upland, noherethe mingled splendours glow, 
Where the qay company of trees look dom 
Puthe queen fields below. 


EG steps are not alone 
In these bright watks,the sweet southwest at play 
$lies, rustling, whevethe pointed eaves, are strown 
Mong the winding way. 


nd far in heaven, the while, 

Uhe sun that sends that qale to wander here, 

Pours out onthe fir earth its quirt smile, 
Une srvertest of the pear. 


RA now the solemn shade, 
Verdure and qloomaubhere many branches meet; 
So qratefut when the noon of summer made 
Ue wallies sick with heat! 
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Bi in through all the frees 
Come the strange rays, the forest depths are bright , 


Upeir sung _color’d linge inthe breeze, 
winkles like beams of Light. 


he riwulet (afe unseen, 

Where bickering through the shrubs its waters rom, 

Shines with the image of the, golden screen, 
And ghimmerings of the sun. 


B: reeath yon crimson tree, 
Se Loverto listening maid might breathe his flame, 


Nor mark, within ifs rogeat canopy 
Her blush of maiden shame, 


Est Patri why so soon 
Depart the ues that make thy forests glad; 


\ 


Chy gentle wind and thy fair sunnp noon, 
And leave thee wild and sad! 


GR}, :00c a lot too bless 


Hor ever in thy colord shades to stray, 
Amid the kisses of the soft southwest 
Uo rove and dream for ave. 


A» leave the vain Low strife 


Chat makes men mad, thetug for wealth and power 
Ue passions and the cares that wither lift 
And wasteits little hour. 


Lith .of T, Sinclair, Phil* W.Dreser, ft 


IOS . 

PAPAS GR Oo WNT YO 

SESE EBED: nA SO YOYC iN a ‘ 
ODD LOLs ; 


avence Wane 


coi» by Spier 


PP Croke Vince 


lowed thee long and dearly, 
Sones Vine, 

Aly Jife g bright dreamt and early 
Hath conte again, 

A renew, ‘i my fond vision, 
My h earfs dear pain, 

Hy tats. and f aaa 
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he ruin, fone and hoarp, 
e ruin old 
Where th thy ou didst hark mp sforn , 
A eventold,_ : 
That spot_the hues Elnsian 
skp and plain — 
4 treasure in mp vision, 
Florence Vane. 
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hou wast low'lier than the roses 
_ An their prime, 
Chp voice excelled the closes 


Of sweetest rhyme, 
Uhy heart was as a river 
| Without amain, 
Would I had loved thee never 
#lorence Vane! 


ut, fairest, coldest, wonder! 
Ubu glorious clay 
firth me green sod under 


las, the dap! 
And it boots not fo remember 
Upp disdain 
o quicken Lowe's pale ember. 
Florence Vane. 


he lillies of the valley 
Bp young graves weep, 
Che daisies love to dally 
Where maidens sleep, 
Mop their loom. in beauty oping, 
Never wane 
Where thine earthly part is lying, 
florence Vane. ; 


J see thee still 


ol aes 


“ r | gee thee still. 
Remembrance, faithful to her trust, 

Calls thee in beauty fromthe Dust, 

Thou comest in the morning light, 

Ubow'rt wie through the gloomy night, 


n dreams J meet thee as of old: 
Usenthy soft arms ny neck enfold, 
Andthy sweet voice 1s inmy ear: 

neverp scene to memory deat 

see thee still. 
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6 ate thee sitll. 
“ ’ eon type waninsr noon’ ctreat, 
Boe was thy foparye ficestde » 

Vee westirg chamber. hese, ac hap 
Ses wad match’? the sad dec 

% con this drt thod lest he 
Hert.aw thts pullers, thve bidet bey 

=k QoRra! ors: ore its ware tafsie, 

ho hee Daur thes, pale ab eid. 

Sere there atl 
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RR coembecart, facthftd af sees 
oie Voor to brucip inom the 
comrnt se morn 
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x see thee still. 
Tn every hallow'd token round, 
Unis little ring thy finger bound, 
Ujis lock of hair thy forehead shaded, 
Chis silken chain bythee was braided, 
ie fleuess, all ao now, like thee, 
Sweet sister, thou didst cull for me, 
ue book was soar didst thou read, 
y 


is picture,ah! yes, here, indeed, 


zi) see ther sfill. 


“ T sce ther still, 


A} ere was thy summer noow’s retreat, 
td was thy favorite fireside seat, 
i 


| 


ig was thy chamber _here, each dap, 
gat and wateh'd thy sad decay, 
ere,on this bev, thou last didst lie, 
ee this pillow thou didst die; 
atk hours! once more ifs woes unfold, 
Asthend sam thee pale and cold, 
¥ see thee still. 


; N see thee still. 
Q pours not aye grave confined — 
enth cannot claum the immortal mind, 
ef earth close o'er its sacred trust, 
uf goodness dies nof in the dust; 
Ube, O! my sister, tis not thee 
geneaty ts coffins ltd 9 see, 
ee fo afairer land art gone; 
UChereletane hope, my journey done, 
Un see thee still. 
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3X sawtws clouds at morning, 
Linged with the rising sun, 
And in the dawn thep floated on, 
And mingled inte one. 
¥ thought that morning cloud was blest, 


It moved so sweetly to the west. 


E 
I saw two summer currents 
Flow smoothly to their meeting. 
And join their course, with silent force, 
Jn peace each other greeting. 
Calm was their course thro’ banks of green 


f : While dippling eddies played between. 


S uch be your gentle motion 
Uill ifs fast pulse shall brat, 
Like summer's beam,and sunmmer’s stream 
Float on in jou, to meet 
& calmer sea where storms shall rease 
A purer skp where all is peace. 
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§ ce how the glories of the sinking day, 
fade it a mellow tichness from the west — 
while the first star with newly-blossomed ray 
like a bright spirit seems awhile to vest 
on yonder roge-cloud, e're tt floats away, 
fo drink fresh pear-drops tromsthe areas breast 
diamond of Heaven! above the broad sus glare} 
thy smile is glistening beautifully farr! 


np 
he violetcoloved atmosphere ts vite, 
“pith twice ten thousand perfumes, like a bee 
whose odorous pinions bear away the lite 
of leaf and Gud, and flomer and incense tree 
fhat mingle sweetly wo loving strite, 
with the luxurious gales of Araby 
and blissful thoughts upon the seuses creep, 
like soft delights on raptures bridal sleep. 


rl ald and delicious as the bissing stream 
“Of the tired deer, when the far-dying strom 
of Gunters bugle makes bis bright cye gleam, 
or a5 the soothing of the tender rain, 
to the parched earth, or as a morning dream 
to one released from restlessness and pai, 
oc as the influence of a silent prayer, | 
steals the calm whisper of this Evening ail 


UTE SeuL ol mrusir 

rom actoad of £ 

lary iat otope {i 
{ 


fey TAPE ato ruler 4} lui 


ery 
~~? 


e talvigeg on (b espn It Cie the Bev 
om Yeenktul remembrance of past ioe 


= Bevis ortapbhic wafted cum thee. 


En wow the wing of amos! decry cepeor, 


. OG "GS brooding vier the bosom of aon lobe, 
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AMF com the qreeu forest aisles and woven bowers, 

breathes the pure soul of mugic, richly clear, 

such asa Peri fromacloud of flowers, 
in tloating ecstacy might stoop to Gear 

atrewing enchantment o'er the twilight fours, 
and falling on the spirit like (he dear 

ad beautiful remembrance of past love, 

or strains seraphic wafted from aboue, 


Ard now the wing ofamost deep repose, 
is brooding o'er the bosom of yon take, 
which like a heaventy mirror brightly glows 


while the swan leaves vgem-bespangled wake, 
sheen as the stloering of moon light snows, 

and the small waves, that onits margin break 
scarce murmur louder than the lightest tone 
of a lone dove, whose darling mate hath flown. 


zl lo! the stars are gazing through the deep 

se mysterious softness of theshadoured sty, 

and night is coming with ber wand of sleep, 
to smoothe the fringes of the drooping cye. 

Thou glorious scene! sfill in my vision beep, 
still Let thy music murmur sweetly by, 

till poised onpliumes of fadeless night I stand 

near the bright waters ofthe better land, 
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Ay life is like the summer rose 


That apes to the morning sky, 
Mut eer the shades of evening close, 

Js scattered ou the Wigeids o dic! 
Lf on fhe roses Fumble bed 

ge sweetest dems of night are shed, 
As if she wept the waste to see 
Mut none shall weep a tear for me ! 


Fre life is Cike the autumn leat 
That trembles in the moons pale ray, 


Its hold is frail_its date is brief, 
Restless_and soo to ye qwey ! 


Pricer that leaf shall fall and tade, 
he parent-tree will mourn its shade 
The winds hewnil the leafless tree 
Hut nove shall breathe a sigh for me! 


y life is like the prints which feet 
Have (eft on Tampes desert strand; 
Soon as the rising tide shall beat, 
Alltrace will vanish from the sand. 
et, as if grieving to etface 
eee of the Funan race, 
An that Cone shore loud moans the sen, 
Rut none, alag! shall mourn tar me! 


E. Roby. fet. 


co 
et an ie mats sal 


yates et saan 3: 


‘tr that a 
pe st Ge ; 


' att ; 
Soou as tbr tising tf 
div aye cui 


sir 


= (ali 
Stritrsor Saw 


omewbat back from the village strect 

stands the ald fashioned country seat. 

Across tts antique portice 

tall poplar trees their shadows throw, 

and fram its station in the Gall 

an auicient’ timepiece says to all, _. 
fSorevcr_never! 


Hever_forever!” 


atfwoy up the stair it stands, 

and points and beckons with its hands 
from ifs case of massive oak, 

like n monk, who, under bis cloak , 
crosses Himselt, and sighs alas! 


with sorrowful voice to all who Vesirtver_never! 
Sever forever!” 


Y day its vorce is low and light, 
cut ut the silent dead of night — 
distinct n9 a passing footsteps fall, 
it echoes along the vacant hall, 
along the ceiling, along the floor 
and seems to soy, at cach chombe 


c-door 
S$orever_never! 


Neverforever! ” 


Lith.of A. Brett Rtart 2 hilt 


rough days.ot sorrow ond of ai 
th rout ub days of denth and He of birth, 
cfroug 5 ror switt vicissttude 
ot fie etul time, unchanged tf has. stood, 


and 95 ot the Good, tt all things saw, 
it seater ‘repeats those words of awe 


“forever_ never | 


n that mansion used to be 

free= ae Hospitality 

fis qreat fires up the gta roared, 
the stranacr feasted ot his board, 
but Like the skeleton at the feast, 
that warning limepiere never ceased, — 


“Sorever-wever! 
, , ag -forrver)” 
ere groups of merey children playe 
uae youths and mbes Dreateitug strayed 
eee hours! B golden prime, 
and afftrence of love cord je 
ruen ds Namser counts bis gold 
those hours the ancient timepiece told, — 
“Sorever-never! 
ever=forever!” 


~ Aewer_ forever!” 


rbyn Fot 


Lith.of A.B 


aptn ae 


E > rom that chamber, clothed in wtite, 
Bs ie bride conte forth on her wedding night, 
th 


ere, it that silent room below, 
e dend Lay tm hts ae of stow, 
and in fhe Gust La allowed the prayer 
was feard the old clock on the stair, 
Sorever-nevet ! 
; ms Aever-forever!” 
(t are seatfered now ond fled, 
some are married, some are dead , 
and ben I ash with throbs of poi, 
“og! when shall they all meet again? 
us Tr the days lorrg stuce gone bi, 
the anctent timepiece makes teply , 
“forever—atever! 
Aevertorever!” 


Py 


ever here, forener there, 
mojere all parting, pain, amd core, = 

death om tite shall disappedr, 
forever there, but never here ! 
The Horalage of Cterwity 
sayeth this teessutly 


* #forener-werer! 
Aever-forever!” 
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pour upon my sotl again 
that sad, uneort ly stram, 
ibal seems from other worlds to plain 
thus falling, falling from afar, p 
ag {some inclancholy star 
had mingled with ber light her sighs, ¢ 
and drapped them from the skies. 


o~ Never caine age aught below 
this melody of wo, 

that mokes my Yeart to overflow 

cod rt a thousand gushing springs 

unknown before; that with it brings 

this nameless light - if light it be - 
that veils the world I see. 


or all see around me wears 
the hue of other spheres; _ 
and something blent of smiles & tears 
~ comes fromibe very air | breathe. 
0, Loder sure, the stars beneath, 
can mould a sadness like to this - 
$) $0 like angelic bliss. 
» 


o, at that dreamy hour of day 

wheit the last lingering ray 
stops on the highest cloud to play 
$0 thought the qenile Rosalie 
as from ber maiden reverie 


first fell the strain of him who stole 
im music lo ber soul, 


Lithof A.Brett Phi? 
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alm twiliqht! in thy mild and silent time, 
when suinmer flowers their perfume shed around 
and nought. save the deep, solitary sound 
f some for bell, ig heard, with solemn chime 
Golling for vespers, or the evening bird 
Pouring siveet-music oer the woodland glade, 
As ite viewless sprites and fairies played, 
ho join im dances when the stramis heard: 
ex thoughts of those belov’d and dearest come 
Like sweetest hue upon the shadowd wave 
And jogs which blossom’) m the bowers of home 
She dews of memory with freshness lave 
O! that my last daybeam of life would shine, 
Serenely beautiful, calm hour, ag thine. 
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~ Ger heart was light and free , 
and ever in cheerhil song brake forth 
her bosoms harmless glee . 
her song was in mockern of Poe, 
and oft I heard her say , 
‘the gathered rose and the stolen heart | 
con charm but for a dap? 


looked on the maiden’s rosa cheeck, 
and her lip so full and bright, 
and U sighed tothink that the traitor Love, 
should conquer a heart so light: 
but she thought not of future dons of wo, 
while she carolled in tones so gan ; 
“the gathered rose and the stolen heart 
can charm bat for a dan? 


S, pass’) anand again 4 givod 
v the | humble cottage Sear , 


Hye maid sat at her hese wheel, 
but her look was bhihe-w more ; 


an) with sighs 5 heard ber sau , 
“the gathere’ roerand the ‘olalen heart 


can dyarin but for a Da 


“ant made her check so pale ; 
Hye maid bed forgotten ber earts soit , 
able she listened to ours soft tale, 


the big tear stood ‘in her Bowncast ene , 


Smell Pew wiyat had diuned ber ene, : 


ay e.. 


be maiden oat, at her puem: ied’ 
r heart wae.tig lt and frees ts. 


nig 3 p CURE ithe shereful SGAK fecabe Foret» 
her bosoms: havamowy thers... 
yew a wos roo a 
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but she thought not of fubure dans afi 
wbile-ske catolted hac mpiyt 
“the gathered rose ante otal bet 
j ranyhoria, but fax Bleti eg a4 


&-« pass’) on,and again J stood 
v tye humble cottage door ; 


the maid sat at ber busy wheel, 
but her look was blithe no mote ; 
the big tear stood in ber owncast ene , 
and with sighs I heard ber sax , 
“the gathered roseand the stolen keart 
can charm but for a dap” 


oO}! tell H knew what had Yimmed her eve, 

and made her cheek so pale ; 

the maid had forgotten her early song , 
while se listened to aves soll tole. 

she had tasted the smeets of bis poison’ cup 
it had wasted her life awan : 

and the stolen heart, like the gatherd rosey 
had charm? but fora doy. 


ta thou wert more strangat least less fair 
te of the orange grove and murtle bower ! 
B) (%,t0 hail whose strand,to breathe whose genial ax 
a is bliss to all who feel of bliss the power ; 
) to look upon whose mountains in the hour 
when ty sun sinks in glory and a veil . 

% of purple flows around them,would restore 
the seuse of beauty when all else might fail 


(or taly! mp countrp faretheervell | 

for art thou not my country atmbose breast 
were murtired those whase thoughts mthin me Iwel 
the fathers of mo mind? whose fame impress’d 
een on mp infant fanen , bade it rest 

with patriot fondness onthy hills and streams, 
eer petthon didst receive me as a guest, 
tovelier than I had seen thee immy dreams 
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of DF voming Pennsylvania 


oc hen faretherwell mu countrp,loved & Lost 
“y too carly lost,alastwhen once so dear ; 

J turn in sorrow from thy glorious coast, 
} and urge the feet forbid to linger bere . 
for off B seem to hear the Atlantic roar 
it washes nol thn fect that envious sea , 
but maits with outstretched arms to waft me ver 
to other lands for, far, alas, from thee . 


\ 


fae are farctheewell once more.d love thee not 
Fas other things inanimate Thou art 

} 1 the cherished mistress of mu pouth ; forgot 
@ ; thou never canst be whileD haveaheart . 
2, Punched onthose waters wild with storm & mind, } 
lo Bhnow not,ask not what may be nm Lot ; 
A fox torn fromthee, no fear con touch my mind, 
brooding i gloom on that one bitter thought. 


a tract 


Marco Bozzaris, 


FiteGrmeBal lech. 
CL ome to the briaal chamber, Death! 
CLome to the mothers, when she feels 
For the first tine, her firsthorns breath 
(Lome when the blessed seals 
WT Ghat cose the pestilence ave brake, 
And crowded cities wail its strake, 

(Lome m conswmption’s ghastly form, 
Che earthquakes shock, the ocean storm, 
(Lome when the heart beats high & warm, 
TLith banquet song and dance and wine, 
And thon art terrible _ the tear, 

G he groan, the knell, the pall, the bier, 
Alnd all we know, or dream, or fear 
OE agonw ove thine. 
But to the hers, when his sword 

Has won the battle for the free, 
GEhp voice sounds like a prophets ward, 

| Ana in its hallow tones ave heard 
‘a Ehe thanks of millions pet to be. 
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ew England 


a, and of the forest and the rark_. 
Tf dark blue lake ee mighty river 
1, $f mountains reared a loft to mock 
+~ Use storm's career. the lightnings shocks 
cae Mp own green land forever! 
Unt of the beautiful and brave 
ie ot he freemaws home the maripr’s grave 
ny Uhe mursery of giant men, 


Whose deeds have linked with every glen, 
) And every hill and every stream, 


. P) ( Une romance of some Warrier dream, 


7G)! never may a son of thine, 
| Wgerc'ee his wandering steps incline, 
forget the sky which bent above 
Tis childhood like a dream of love, 
(ye stream beneath the qreenhill flowing, 
(je Groad- armed frees above tt growing, 
Uhe clear breeze through the foliage blowing, 
Or hear unmoved the taunt of scorn 
Breathed o'er the brave Yew England born , 
Or mark the slrangers iaguer hand 
— Ristuch the ashes of thy dead , 
Ghe buried glory of a land 
Whose soil with noble blood is red 
And sanclified in every part ,— 
for feel resentment, like « brand, 
Hnsheathing from his fieru heart ! 


QD greener fills mou cately the sun 

~ Reweally the qlorious heaven of Hance , 

nd streams reigicing ag thy cun 
ike - beneath) the Navbeams glance, 
ay wander where the orange bough 

With golden fruit is bending low 

And there may bend o brighter sky 

Hr green aud classic Maly — 


fl» pillard fene und ancient qrave 
Gear cecord of another line 
© Aad opre shofl aud archilrons 
She green furutiont ivy climb, 
~ Rad far toword the rising sun 
Aye pale may shake tts (caves on Yialy 
t | atr opening sur by ove, 
Bike ottes upon the tonight sey , 
Aad breezes. sof’ as sighs of love 
Above the broad baxsus stray 
Aad through the Brahmins sagced grove 
A thousand brighthued pinions play | 
Vet unto ther, Menor Fngiand still | 
_ Chy wandering sons shelf stretch their aris 
Aad thy rade chart of rock and lll 
Seent Vearer thad the tend of palms 
Che mossy ogh amd monlacn pines 
Moe welcome thor ike b 
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/ fix pillard fawe and ancient qrave 


Bear record of another time, 
And over shaft and architrave 
Che qreen (uxuriant ivy climb, 
And far foward the rising sun 
Che palm may shake its leaves on high, 
Where flowers are opening one by one, 
‘Hike stars upon the titlight sky , 
And breezes soff as sighs of love 
Above the broad banana strap 
And through the Brajmins sacred grove 
A thousand brighthued pinions play! 
Wet urto thee, Ten Cngland still 
hy wandering sous shall stretch ee arms 
Am thy ride chart of rock and hill 
_ Seem dearer than the land of palms 
Che massy oak awd mountain pines 
<a welcome than the banyan shade 
And every ee blue stream of thine 
‘Seem richer than the golden be 
oriental waves, which glow 


And sparkle wilh the weattly below. 
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have mough. J God! My heart tonight 
Runs over with its fulness of content , 
And as 9 look out onthe fragrant stars. 
And from the beanty of the night take in 
fly priceless portion _ pet myself no more 
han inthe universe a grain of sand_ 

V feel his glory who could make a world, 
Vet in the lost depths of the wilderness 

Leave not a flower unfinished ! 
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Vjeel his glory who could me rr 
Vet im the Last Orpths repeibeies 


cour nota flowes unfinished! 
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Brick though poor! 
ELIE fow roofed cottage is this: hour o heaven. 
Music is Mit and the song she sings, 

mo sweet-voicrd wife of mine arrests the car 

Hf my voung child awake upon her knee, 
And, with his calm eves on his master’s face, 
Aly noble hound lies couchant— and all here 
All inthis litle Home. vet boundless hrowen_ 
Art in such love as J have power to give 
Blessed to overflowing. 
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G-how, whe Lookest 
pon mu brimming heart this tranquil eve, 
Rnowest its fuluess, as thou dost th dew 
Sent to the hidden violet by Ufer, 

And as that flower from its unseen abode 
Sends its sweet breath up,dulu.to the sky, 
Changing its gift to incense, s0,0h Gad, 

Moy the sweet drops thatto mp hunthle cup 
find their far way from heaven, send up to Chee 
Fragrance at thy throne welcome! 
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Funes... Percival. 


m not all alone? Ue world ts still 
4n passionless slumber not a tree but feels 
Che far-pervading hush and softer steals 
Che misty river bu_von broad bare hill 
fooks coldly upto heaven, and all the stars 
_ Seem eyes deep fix'd in silence as if bound 
By some unearthly spell_no orther sound 
But the owls wnftequent moan their airy cars 
Ube winds have stationed onthe mountain peaks. 
Am 4 not all alone? A spirit speaks 
From the abyss of night,"Aot all alowe_ 
Paturt is round thee with her banded powers, 
And ancient genius haunts thee in these hours 
Mind and its kingdom now are all thy own 
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sptek in stones below: 
qadtke mith a breathless {ror , 
hast te mxath my icy spror 
ad shahe my locks of snow! 
ie the brughi tmipyrenn ait. 
yt wy, wrraced prow’ en bert, 
ie Js the Lragthened folds giv forest-cebe 
: domn to the low congnrerd glvbr 
r it rw borbers touch ae Vath aren went 
Fe whose soundless dep gs my Fert 3 lave, 
t Winds, unpriponed, around me bem, 
“ins teretile tempeais whirl the snow, 
Racks from their caperacd bets are tore . 
we bhasteh firerst to hemven ts borne, 
B= And the thuader-repel or-sounds the war 
q ie from the ee gales below! 
gt dewds with my a cropn. 
7 sus-tay slauts on the qlacurs down. 
thea eae ees a: 
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sit aloft on my thunder throne, 
And my voice of dread the nations own 
As ¥ speak in storms below! 
The valleys quake with a breathless frar, 
When F hurl in wrath my icy spear 
And shake my locks of snow! 
Aoft,in the bright empyrean air, 


Tift my forehead proud and bare, 
And the lengthened folds of my forest-robe 
weep down to the low and conquered globe, 
Will their borders touch the dark green wave 
n whose soundless depths my feet JF lave. 
t winds, unprisoned, around nie blow, 
And terrible tempests whirl the snow, 
Rocks from their caverned beds are torn, 
Oke blasted forest to heaven is borne, 
And the thunder-reoel o'er- sounds the woe 
Chat cries from the desolate vales below! 
er the clouds with mu lifted crown, 
ill the sun-ray slauts on the glaciers don, 
And trembling men. inthe valleys pale , 
Rejoice at the qleam of my icp mail! 


wear a crown of the sunbeams qald, 
With glacier-qems on my forehead old_ 
A monarch crowned by God ! 
And bounded by heaven's eternal walls 
In the mighty realm where my shadgm falls, 
By the ect of centuries trod ! 


I know of a nobler and qrander lore 
Chan Vime records on his crumbling pages, 
And the soul of mu. solitude teaches more 
Unan the qatherd deeds of sean ages! 


ford have vuled since Lime beqan, 

And wear no fetter made by man. 

¥ shout alowd to the chainless skies ; 

Ube stream through its falling foam replics, 
And my voice, like the sound of the surging seq, 
Uo the nations thunders: F am free”! 

From Uris peak my summons fell, 

And an echo leaped from the heart of Vell, 
Ue student-boy on the Gmunden-plain 
Feord my solemn voice, but he fought in vain, 
Vealled from the crngs of the Passrir- Glen, 
When the despot stood in my realm again, 
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And Hofer sprang af the proud command 
And roused the men of the Usrol land! 
I struggle upto the dim blue heaven, 


From the world, far down in whose breast axe driven 


Une props of my pillared throne , 
And the rosy fires of morning glow 
Fike a glorious thought on my brow of snow 

While the vales are dark and lone } 
Che finger of God on my brow is pressed._ 
His spirit beats in my giant breast, 
And I breathe.as the endless ages roll , 
His silent words to the eager soul! 
I prompt the thoughts of the mighty mind 
ihe aves his century far behind, 
And speaks from the Suture’ sun-lif snow 
Un the Present that sleeps in tts gloom below | 
J stand unchanged, in creations vouth_ 
A olorious type of Eternal Uruth, 

at free and “pure, from its native sktes 

Shines through Mppression’s veil of lies, 
And lights the worlts long-frttered sod 
With thoughts of Freedom and of Goo | 
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hither, midst falling dew. 
While glow the heavens with thelast steps of day, 
Far, through their rosy depths,dost thou pursue 


Uhy solitary way ! 


ainly the fowler’s eve 
Might mark thy distant flight to do ther wrong, 
As, darkly painted on the crimson sky, 


Ube figure floats along. 
ech’st thow the plashy brink 


Sf weedy lake, or marge of river wide, 
Gr where the rocking billows rise and sink 


Gn the chafed ocean side? | 
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Hhiey thy wings hone fanned 
far hire euld thin atmosphere, 


‘weary, fe tr wricome land, 


erare 
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| ig a power, whose core 


Ceackhes thy wav along hut pathless coast 
(he desert and illimitable air _ 
Lone wandering, but not lost. 


doy thy wings hove fanned , 
AM that for Geighf, the culd thin atmosphere, 
Vel stoop not, wear, fo the welcome Land, 
Uyough the dark wight is wear. 


md soon that toil shall end, 
Soon shalt thou find a summerhome & vest 
And scream among thn fellows; reeds shall bend 
Soon o'er thy sheltered atest. 


hou'rt gone the abyss of heaven 
Hath swallowed up thy form,yet on my heart 
Deegly hath sunk the lesson thou hast given, 
And stall not soon deport. 


BB: zone ta zone, 

es thea’the boundless sku thy certain flight, 

In the Long way thal J must tread alone , 
Wil guide mu steps aright. 


usic 
by : 
itz Greene Balleck 


CT a boy of four years ald, on hearing 


him play on the harp. 
bs weet boy! before thy lips con learn 
in speech thy wishes to make known, 
are thoughts that breathe and words that burn’ 


heard in thy music's tone, 


i ie genius togked to prove the might, 
the magic of her Hidden spell, 
she well might name thee with delight 
as her own miracle. 


ho that hath heard, from summer trees, 
the sweet wild song of summer birds, 
when morning to the far-off breeze 
whispers her bidding words. 


r listened to the bird of night. 

the minstrel of the starlight hours, 
companion of the firefly’ s flight, 
cool dems, and closed flowers ; 


ut deemed that spirits of the air 

had left their native homes in heaven, 
gnd that the music warbled there 

to eatth oa while was given? 
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or with that music came the thought 
that lije’s young purity was theirs, 
and love, all artless and untaught, 
breathed in their woodland airs: 


nd when, sweet boy! thy baby fingers 
wake sounds of heaven's own harmony, 
how welcome is the thought that lingers 
upon thy lyre and thee ! 


t calls up visions of past days, 
when life was infancy and song 
to us,and old remembered lays, 
unheard, unheeded long ; 


| Re m joy or grief within us, 
like lost friends wakened from their sleep 


7 


bao) 
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with all their early power to win us, 
alike to smile or weep. 


nd when we gaze upon that face, 
blooming in innocence and truth, 
and matk its dimpled artlessness, 
ils beanty and its youth ; 


e think of better worlds oe this, 
of other beings pure as thou, 

who breathe, on winds of Paradise, 
music as thine ig now. 


nd know the only emblem meet 

of that pure faith the heart adores, 
to be a child like thee, whose feet 
are strangers on life's shores. 
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